
T be merry V Vines of Windjor, 

I was ather houfethe houre (he appointed me. 

Ford. And fped you Sir? 

Fal. Very iilfauouredly M. Broome. 

Ford. How fo fir,did (he change her determination? 

Fal. No(M. Broome) but the peaking Curnuto her huf- 
bandfM FBroome ) dwelling in a continnall larum ofielou- 
fie, comes me in the inftant of our encounter, after wee had 
embraft,kift,protefted,and(asit were ) (poke the prologue 
of our Comedy •' and at his hecles, a rabble of his compani. 
ons.thithcr prouokedand inftigaied by his diftemper, and 
(forfooth ) tofearch his houfe for his wiues Louc. 

Ford. What ? While you were there ? 

Fal. W hile 7 was there. 

jW.And did hefearchfor you, and could not find you? 

Fal- You (hall heare. As good lucke would haue incomes 
in one Mfl. Page,gi\ies intelligence of Fords approach’-and 
in her inuention,andfW/ wiues diftra£tton,thcy conuey'd 
me into a buckc-basket. 

Ford. A Buck- basket? 

Fal. Yes j a Buck-basket: ram’d mee in with foule 
Shirts, and Smockes, Socks, foule Stockings, greafic 
Napkins, that (Matter Broome) there was the ranked 
compound of villaftous fmcll, that euer offended no- 
drill. 

Ford- And how long lay you there ? 

Fal, Nay, you (hall heare ( Matter Broome) what I 
haue fuffered, to bring this woman to cuill, for your 
good • Being thus cram’d in the Basket, c couple of 
Fords knaues, his Hindcs, were cald forth by their Mi- 
flris, to carry mee in the name of foule Cloathes to 
Datebet lane ; they tooke mee on their (houlders met 
the iealous knaue their Matter in the doorc ; who 
asked them once or twice what they bad in their Baf- 
ket? I quak'd for feare left the Lunatique Knaue 
would haue fearch'd it: but Fate ( ordaining hee ihould 
bee a Cuckold ) held his hand: well, on went hee, for 
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qhe merry Wines ofWindfor . 

r ind awav went I for foule Cloathes j But 
re!Tkc the fequell (Matter I fuffered the pangs 

of three feuerall deaths-* Firtt, an intolerable fright, 
to bee detected with a iealious rotten Bell-wc-ther: 

Ne,t to be" compafs dlike a good Bilbo in chearcum. 

r c ^ hilc i to point, heclc to \ head. And 

then to bee ftopt in like a ftrong diftillation with ftmk- 
- rushes that fretted in their owne greafe 
thfnke of that, a man of my Kidney; thinke of that, 
hafam as fubiefl to heate as butter; a man of conn- 

n-ll dilfolution a„d I 

Zo; thfnkTof that 1 /hiffingtot : Ehfnke of that (Matter 
^ r °Ford. In good fadnettc Sir, I am lorry, tha.tfor my fake 

ltss ."*&**> To “'u ,aia,Ac her °° 

m °pJ Matter Broome ; I will bee throwne into Etta, 
as It m bee m i«» Thames, ete 1 *01 to* he. 

. . Hrcband is this morning gone a Birdmg, i 
tl eeceiaed from her anotfe ambaffie of mee- 
ring, 'twist eight and nine is <he home ( Millet 

Brosme.) , , c . 

mee to my appoint 
F> 1 ~ _ ro mec at your conuement lcafurc, and 
know how / fpeede i and the concluGon 
Oiall bee crowned with your enioying herradiew ; you 
£11 haue ha ( Matter Broome ) Matter Broome, you fbd 

CUC S Hum: ha ? Is this a yifion i Is this a dreamed 
doc I fleepc ? Matter Ford awake, awake Matter Ford^ 


